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the spare parts of their larders after us, I catch myself
wishing that I had not a back   It is a pity you was
not twins, Miss Ryan/*
"Why?"
" Then I could put one of you to ride behind me/'
explained Archibald. " But I am glad on the other
hand that you are not twins, Miss Ryan/' he went on,
thoughtfully, "for if you was I have a feeling that
I should try and commit bigamy, and that might in-
terfere with my prospects as a confident clerk/'
Nelly gave no answer except an impatient twitch
of the reins. They began to reach open country, and
trotted on green turf beside the red road under the
shade of giant mimosas white with delicate flowers.
Nelly turned the xnare into a narrow by-path, where
the wall of trees grew even thicker. Here the hot
still air held a breath of coolness. She checked the
mare into a walk. A white gate barred the road. By
her orders Archibald slid off nervously, and opened it
She would not let him re-mount
"'No/' she said. "You must walk, Mr Podd.
YouVe had a good rest"
Archibald nodded. The quality of the rest was, he
felt, a matter of opinion, but what was the good of
arguing. All his organs, as he had already ascer-
tained, were still in position.
** The mare's had a doing/* explained Nelly. " She's
in a lather, and quite tired/*
She could not have been so tired either, for pres-
ently, when Nelly put her at a broad ditch, she went
over it with ease. Archibald made an attempt to
jump it also, and nearly went through it Alarmed